










Saint of the Mentally Afflicted 


2. in the first church in America dedicated to her honor, many 
ray ) Novenas are made to her throughout the year. 
For information on the League of St. Dymphna, Novena 
Booklets, Statues and Medals, write: 


Catholic Chaplain 

St. Dymphna Church 
Box 540 

Massillon, Ohio 








« the Seust of St. DB encdid — July 14 


Booklet — Saint Benedict — Though he lived so 
long ago, St. Benedict is indeed a “man for the 
ages.” His times were much like our own, troubled, 
dark with fear of the future, changing. St. Bene- 
dict, friend of God that he was, worked out an 
answer for his age, an answer which still solves the 
problems of ours. This account of his wonder- 
filled life will interest you. 15¢ a copy. 





Picture — In artistic photo-tone shade, ready for framing, 
9 x 12 inches, 20¢. 


Prayers — Leaflets and holy cards to honor St. Benedict (Order by 
serial number). 
S14 Novena to St. Benedict (2 for 1¢ or 100 for 50¢) 
$15 Recommendation to St. Benedict (1¢ ea. or 100 for $1.00) 


S17a Prayer to Obtain the Spirit of St. Benedict (’’) 
S18 Prayer to St. Benedict for a Happy Death (’’) 


Medals — One of the most honored and powerful of all medals—that 
of St. Benedict! 


Each 10’s 100’s 
Aluminum — dime size -04 $ .35 $ 2.25 
Aluminum — nickel size .05 -40 3.00 
Oxidized — dime size -15 1.25 10.00 
Oxidized — nickel size .20 oe tease 


Postage extra. Order from: — 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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In the Sacrifice of Mass, Jesus, our Lord and Savior, High priest and Vic- 
tim, offers Himself to His Eternal Father with all the riches of His Divinity 
and all the splendor of His Sacred Humanity, an Oblation of infinite value. 
Through Him, with Him, in Him, we offer ourselves in this tremendous Sac- 
rifice in which God adores, thanks, wins pardon and implores. 





The Precious Blood, Our Treasury 
of Grace 


EFORE creating mankind, God called into being an in- 
numerable host of angels, sublime spirits on whom He 
bestowed the choicest of graces. But in order that they 
might merit everlasting happiness in heaven, He sub- 

jected them to a trial. An immense number failed in this test, 
and later one of their number enticed our first parents into the 
path of disobedience, and thus caused the downfall of the whole 
human race. But the Son of God, the Second Person of the 
Blessed Trinity, in infinite mercy and love became man, that in 
the flesh He might humble Himself, suffer, and shed for us the 
Blood of His Humanity, infinite in value because of union with 
His Divinity. Thus He repaired the outrage committed by our 
first parents against the Majesty of God, paid the ransom for 
all our sins, and reconciled us with our Creator. It was at His 
Incarnation that the Precious Blood commenced Its work of 
mercy toward the human race. 

St. Peter reminds us that we have been bought with a great 
price—no less a price than the Blood of the Son of God. We 
have cost our Blessed Savior dear, for He poured out His Blood 
for us to the last drop, amid the most cruel torments, though 
a single drop would have sufficed to redeem the world. 

Since our Savior’s Passion and the Sacrifice of Calvary, this 
Blood of the Lamb that was slain has never ceased to deluge the 
world with Its streams of mercy. It is for us the source whence 
flows every grace and all the spiritual and temporal blessings 
dispensed to us by heaven. We are indebted for everything to 
the Blood of Jesus. “All our supernatural acts,” says Father 


Faber, “are due to Its action.” 


The holy Sacrifice of the Mass, the most august of the acts 
of religion, is the unbloody renewal of the Sacrifice of Cal- 
vary. This adorable Sacrifice and the other sacraments are as 
so many channels by which the Divine Victim pours His Blood 
upon souls and communicates Its effects to them. 

All classes of the faithful are indebted to the Precious 
Blood for the spiritual goods they possess. It is Jesus’ Blood 
that endows heroic souls with energy to rise to the heights of 
perfection, even as eagles soar to the loftiest heights, and enables 
them to practice virtue in the most sublime and heroic degree. 
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Sinners, too, have a share in Its munificent prodigality. Its 
crimson waters wash out the stains of their sins; in this Blood 
they are regenerated and restored to grace. 

The Church invites us, especially during this month of the 
Precious Blood, to gather round the marvelous Fount of the 
Blood of the God-Man, which is shed for us anew each day in 
the holy Sacrifice of the Mass. She urges us to purify our souls 
in Its cleansing flood in the Sacrament of Penance, and to nour- 
ish ourselves with It in Holy Communion. 

The dying, the poor souls, the suffering members of the 
Mystical Body, and poor sinners throughout the world: all these 
thirst, as it were, for the life-giving Blood of Christ. The sal- 
vation and sanctification of souls depend upon the fruits of the 
Most Precious Blood. But It must be applied to them, either 
by themselves or someone else. But since vast multitudes do 
not know Christ, and the souls in purgatory can do nothing for 
themselves, we must come to their rescue. Let us, then, be 
generous and fervent in applying the fruits of the Precious 
Blood to them. We can do this by offering It up at Holy Mass 
when It is really and truly present on the altar, and by making 
offerings spiritually during the day, either in our own words or 
using the formula provided for us by the Church: “Eternal Fa- 
ther, I offer Thee the Most Precious Blood of Jesus Christ, in 
satisfaction for my sins, in supplication for the holy souls in 
purgatory and for the wants of Holy Church.” (Indulgence of 
500 days each time; 3 years for recitation during July.) 

“An offering,” says Father Faber, “is more than a prayer. 
In prayer we are the recipients, but when we make an offering, 
God deigns to accept something from us.” We are told that Our 
Lord once complained to St. Mary Magdalen de Pazzi that so 
little effort is made in this world to disarm His justice and wrath 
against sinners. Acting on this admonition, the saint daily of- 
fered the Precious Blood fifty times for the living and the dead. 
She did this with so much fervor that God showed her on sev- 
eral occasions the numerous souls she had delivered from pur- 
gatory by this means. 

Those who have passed into eternity realize that their op- 
portunities for gaining merit are at an end. If regrets were pos- 
sible in heaven, doubtless unused opportunities for doing good 
would be a just cause, for the blessed know how much more 
glory they might have given to God and how many more merits 
they might have gained if they had used their opportunities to 
better advantage. 
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Suppose you were to offer the Precious Blood to the Eternal 
Father twenty, thirty, or even fifty times a day... It would 
require only a few minutes. of time here and there during the 
day, and God, who is so dreadfully outraged and dishonored by 
so many souls, would receive infinite honor and glory from this 
act. At the same time your own merits would be greatly in- 
creased, and you would render great assistance to the eouls in 
purgatory and to sinners on earth. 

It is estimated that four Consecrations in Holy Mass take 
place every second, which means that the Precious Blood is 
mystically yet really shed and offered over fourteen thousand 
times every hour, and over 430,000 times every day. What a 
vast treasure is at our disposal, if we will but use it for God’s 
honor and glory and the good of souls! Let us offer It, then, for 
souls, in reparation for sin, in thanksgiving for the precious gift 
of Faith which we have received through no merit of our own, 
and all the other priceless gifts which God has bestowed upon 
us; and let us offer It too in petition for the grace of final per- 
severance, for ourselves and others; for those who are suffering 
persecution for the Faith behind the iron curtain; for light and 
guidance for those charged with our spiritual and temporal well- 
being; and especially for the precious gift of peace which has 
so long eluded the grasp of those seeking to re-establish it be- 
tween the nations of the world. 

Suggested formulas for offering the Precious Blood: — 

O Eternal Father, I offer Thee the Precious Blood of Jesus, 
Thy Divine Son, shed with so much love and such profusion in 
His bitter Passion, to appease Thy Justice, to repair Thy out- 
raged Majesty, and to atone for the sins of the whole world. 

O Eternal Father, I offer Thee the Precious Blood of Jesus, 
Thy Divine Son, shed with so much love at the pillar of scourg- 
ing, to atone for the sins of impurity and intemperance com- 
mitted throughout the world, and for souls suffering in purga- 
tory for such sins. 

O Eternal Father... shed at His circumcision, to atone for 
the sins of children and to obtain relief for the souls of-children 
in purgatory. 

(Similar offerings can be made in connection with the other 
Blood-sheddings—the Agony in the Garden, the Crowning with 
Thorns, the Carrying of the Cross, the Crucifixion and the trans- 
piercing of the Sacred Heart with a lance—for appropriate in- 
tentions.) 
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Effects of the Precious Blood in the 
Holy Eucharist 


T IS a dogma of faith that our Lord Jesus Christ instituted 

the Holy Eucharist to nourish our souls with His Body and 
Blood. The obstacle to the desired effects of Holy Communion 
may be traced to our preparation or our thanksgiving; we do 
not devote sufficient time or thought to them, and are too much 
given to the use of certain vocal prayers, good in themselves, yet 
less agreeable to God because they do not flow from our own 
heart. More pleasing to Him and profitable to ourselves would 
be sentiments of love, adoration, gratitude, etc. excited in our 
heart by reflection on the Mystery of Love, on the aim of Jesus 
in instituting It, and on Its marvelous operations in the well- 
disposed soul. 

There is still another grace attached to the reception of the 
Holy Eucharist. By It Jesus wishes to transform us and make 
of each one of us “another Christ.” The Soul of Our Lord pos- 
sessed the same faculties as ours—intelligence, memory and 
will; for He was in all things like unto us, sin only excepted. 
The office of the adorable Blood of the God-Man given to us 
in Holy Communion is to communicate to our faculties some- 
thing of the perfection of His. The memory of Our Lord was a 
mirror reflecting the beauty and the perfections of God. The 
mind of Our Lord is an abyss of wisdom, an ocean of knowledge. 
Let us, therefore, when He comes to us in Holy Communion, ask 
Him to give us to understand the things of heaven, to enlighten 
our minds and vivify our faith, hope and love. What is the will 
of Jesus but the will of God Himself? That will must be ours 
also. 

O Precious Blood of Jesus, I consecrate my heart, my mind, 
my memory and my will to Thee! Help me to grow daily into 
the likeness of my Savior! 





Spiritual Vitamin for July 


“O sweet Pelican, Lord Jesus, purify our souls in Thy Blood, 


a single drop of which suffices to blot out all the sins of the world.” 
—St. Thomas Aquinas 
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There are many lessons we can learn from 


Mary’s Visit to Her Cousin Elizabeth 


“And Mary, rising up in those days, went into the hill 
country with haste, into a city of Juda” (Luke 1:39). 


| 
| 





Hebron with swift step, a peaceful, deeply-seated joy 

written on every line of her countenance. Elizabeth 

descries the approach of her cousin from afar, and meets 
her at the threshhold of her dwelling with the mysterious words, 
“Blessed art thou among women, and blessed is the Fruit of thy 
womb. And whence is this to me, that the Mother of my Lord 
should come to me?” Mary makes answer in the canticle of 
praise whose echoes have resounded from century to century 
in every church of the Catholic world. She had come in 
haste to perform a work of mercy towards her kinswoman, and 
behold, Elizabeth, by a Divine intuition, greets her with a loud 
declaration of the Divine secret, no longer her’s alone! 

This touching mystery of the Visitation, the first visible 
effusion of the graces of the Incarnate. Word, the first percep- 
tible ray, piercing the clouds, of that Eastern sun to which Jesus 
Christ is so frequently compared, is renewed daily, if not hourly, 
in His sacramental life. In the Visitation, Jesus is hidden, veiled 
by the pure flesh of His Virgin-Mother, and yet, He acts through 
her agency, prompting her to take the journey into a distant 
hill-country, enlightening the holy matron Elizabeth, sanctify- 
ing the unborn Precursor, loosening the tongue of Zachary— 


FAIR young maiden draws near the ancient city of 
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hidden indeed, but working; concealed, and yet disposing and 
regulating all things. 

And now let us turn from Hebron and kneel before the 
Tabernacle, there to seek the lesson we would learn. A bell 
rings, lights are lit upon the altar, a priest enters the sanctuary, 
opens the Tabernacle door, and as he genuflects we may almost 
fancy we hear him whispering to the Divine Prisoner therein that 
a child of His is sick unto death: “Lord, come down ere he die!” 
And Jesus—veiled by the Sacred Species, by the white linen 
corporal and golden pyx, as He was veiled before by the pure 
virginal flesh of Mary, leaves His narrow home. In silence, 
mutely, almost furtively, clasped to the breast of the priest who 
bears Him, and who walks alone and swiftly, avoiding recogni- 
tion, his eyes modestly cast down, no outward sign denoting his 
errand; “in haste,” lest his precious Burden should receive out- 
rage or insult from an ignorant or blasphemous passer-by. 


Whilst reposing in the bosom of Mary, Jesus was powerless 
to undertake the journey into the hill-country without the co- 
operation of His Mother. In the Blessed Sacrament, the help- 
lessness to which He has condemned Himself is even as com- 
plete, and, therefore, when He leaves the altar on these Divine 
missions, the priest takes the place of Mary, and bears His Lord 
forth to the homes of rich and poor, high and low, to the miser- 
able garret, the gloomy prison-cell. The charity of Jesus knows 
no limits, recoils from no humiliation: no spot on earth is too 
lowly for Him to visit, where there is a soul to bless, a heart to 
console, or a sufferer to cheer. 


Let us now consider how we may imitate our Blessed Moth- 
er in this holy mystery of the Visitation. Is there no way in 
which we may carry Jesus forth on an errand of mercy and 
sanctification? Yes, surely. When Jesus comes to us and takes 
up His abode in us by Holy Communion—as He does frequently, 
perhaps daily, penetrating every corner of the tabernacle of our 
hearts with the perfume of His sweet Presence—are we never 
conscious that He is whispering to us to go forth in haste and 
do His bidding? that He needs us, poor and miserable though 
we be, as the channel through which He may act? The sudden 
impulse prompting us to a charitable deed, the generous resolve 
which stirs our hearts as they were never stirred before, the ten- 
der compassion which the sight of poverty or misery calls forth, 
the kind word spoken, the forgiveness promptly accorded, the 
good example given on our return from the Holy Table, are all 
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sO many answers to the voice of Jesus, bidding us arise from 
our selfishness, arise from our cowardice, arise from our apathy, 
arise from the routine of our daily lives, and bear Him forth in 
haste across the mountains created by habit, temper, or uncon- 
genial surroundings, as the case may be. Neither is this bearing 
forth of our Blessed Lord on the days of our Communions purely 
figurative. The Sacred Species do not, it is true, remain with 
us longer than the quarter of an hour we spend upon our knees 
in thankful adoration. Nevertheless, the perfume of their Bless- 
ed Presence remains, and with it a special grace, which it is ours 
to carry with us back to our homes, and which, in proportion to 
our fidelity and to the ardor of our love, may be instinctively 
felt by all who approach us. r 

Another manner in which we may carry Jesus forth, is by 
using every effort in our power to procure the grace of Holy 
Viaticum for the sick and dying; preparing the way of Jesus to 
the souls of those whom sin or indifference had exiled from the 
Holy Table, by our persuasions, instructions, or persevering 
prayer on their behalf; preparing the sick-room for His coming, 
accompanying Him on these visits, striving to procure Him a 
respectful welcome from the friends and relations of the sufferer, 
and rendering Him every honor and homage in our power. 

O Blessed Lord, grant that we may always respond to 
Thy love for us in the Most Holy Eucharist! Grant that we 
may never be indifferent to this greatest of gifts. Grant that 
we may magnify Thy goodness with every breath we draw, and 
when the hour of death approaches, do Thou come and visit us, 
we beseech Thee, and receive us into Thy Heart for evermore. 





Help others to understand their Faith better by introducing them to 


“Gabernacle ws Durgatory 


For each New subscription sent us during July we offer a choice 
of premiums in a gold elexal, non-tarnishable, light-weight Scapu- 
lar Medal; or: a St. Benedict Jubilee Medal in aluminum. 
Please state choice of premium. Subscription prices: $2.00 a year. 
$3.00 for 2 years. Canada and foreign countries, $2.25 a year; 
$3.50 for 2 years. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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God Bless America! 


OD BLESS AMERICA! This patriotic song willl be 
sung by. millions of Americans on July 4th, when we 
celebrate Independence Day. It expresses a noble senti- 
ment, a prayer to the Eternal Father, who certainly has 

poured out blessings without number during the hundred and 
eighty-one years that have elapsed since the signing of “The 
Declaration of Independence.” The “Horn of plenty” well sym- 
bolizes these blessings. But one may well ask: Have the citizens 
of America made a proper return for what they have received? 
Is not the Giver of these blessings too often forgotten and de- 
liberately set aside? How many in this land of ours feast and 
enjoy the banquet prepared by their Heavenly Father, and then, 
like the Israelites of old, rise up to offend God? 


Much has been written and said about the so-called “four 
freedoms”: freedom from fear, freedom from want, freedom of 
speech, and freedom of religion. It was to guarantee these fun- 
damental freedoms for America that these principles were de- 
fined in the Bill of Rights. It was to safeguard them that our 
country fought her wars. The lack of them elsewhere was the 
very root-cause of the founding of America. But alas, today, for 
and by too many, freedom of religion has been twisted into free- 
dom from religion. They reverse the words of St. Peter: “You 
are free, but do not make your liberty a cloak for wickedness 
and sinfulness.” 


God has given America the gift of liberty, and her citizens 
in return owe Him the gift of loyalty and obedience to His Di- 
vine laws. Only if liberty is counterbalanced with loyalty can 
we have a correct notion of freedom and independence. The 
revision made in the pledge of allegiance to the American flag, 
enacted by Congress and approved by our President, is a step 
in the right direction, because it acknowledges that men are 
always and everywhere dependent on God. “I pledge allegiance 
to the flag of the United States of America and to the Republic 
for which it stands, one nation UNDER GOD, indivisible, with 
liberty and justice for all.” 

Independence Day, the Liberty Bell, the Declaration of 
Independence, the Statue of Liberty—all are held in reverence 
by every truly patriotic American, because they symbolize the 
freedoms upon which the American way of life is founded. But 
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too many Americans have a twisted notion of freedom, a dis- 
torted notion of independence. For these misguided individuals, 
liberty means license to break the laws of God and country; 
freedom means contempt for authority; and independence 
means rebellion against God. From these woeful misconceptions 
has arisen a rule of conduct which might be stated: A thing is 
not wrong unless you are caught doing it. The motorist who 
speeds thinks it is all right so long as he evades the traffic officer. 
The cashier who steals 
and juggles accounts, 
smugly considers him- 
self smart until his 
guilt is found out. II- 
licit affairs and grave 
sins are condoned as 
nothing wrong. A sim- 
ilar standard is applied 
in national and inter- 
national morals and 
ethics. Solemn com- 
mitments are ignored, 
treaties are used as in- 
struments of trickery, 
promises are freely 
broken. The sense of 
what is right and 
wrong has been lost in 
a “moral fog.” ~The 
application of the age- 
old principles of moral conduct is scorned and rejected. 


Right-living Americans, therefore, have a special obligation 
to prove their patriotism by their efforts to bring a true sense 
of values, a respect for God and His laws and for the rights of 
fellow men to those whose false philosophies and sin-filled lives 
threaten ruin to America. How can our country expect God to 
continue His blessings if a majority of its citizens mock His 
laws? They must return to justice, truth and right living if 
America is to continue as the “land of the free.” “In God We 
Trust” has been made the official motto of our country, but if it 
is to be anything more than a high-sounding byword, America’s 
citizens must live so as to be worthy of God’s Providence and 
protection. 
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A century ago, the Bishops of our country dedicated it to 
the Immaculate Mother of God, so that this most pure Virgin 
Mother might be the model of America’s women and the inspira- 
tion of her men. They knew that the strongest defense of a 
nation is purity of morals and conduct. Never in the history of 
our nation have we been in greater need of Our Blessed Mother’s 
help and protection than in the fierce struggle between the forces 
of good and evil going on in our country today. A few years 
ago, the late Rev. Daniel Lord, S.J. suggested that we invoke 
her under the title of “Our Lady of National Defense.” Cer- 
tainly, Catholics of America have a double claim upon her as 
children of the Church and as citizens of her land. We must 
not fail to turn to her in these dangerous times and beg her to 
save our country from the evils which threaten its existence both 
from within and from without. May she love and protect all 
loyal, God-fearing Americans, and keep them loyal to God and 
to their country. May she take under her mantle those who 
have turned to “strange gods” and guide them back to their 
Heavenly Father. May she light again in their hearts the lamp 
of faith. May she instil a new respect for the Commandments 
of God, reverence for the Lord’s Day, regard for human life and 
property, purity and brotherly love. May she revivify loyalty 
to the Fatherland, where patriotism has been weakened and 
other loyalties have gained supremacy. 

Catholics can show their patriotism in the highest and most 
practical way by attending Mass and receiving Holy Commun- 
ion on this national holiday to thank God for the blessings of 
the many liberties we enjoy in the United States and to pray 
for the welfare of our country, for its leaders and for all their 
fellow citizens. Their good example and their words can do 
much to help others, too, to spiritualize the celebration of the 
Fourth of July. 

Our Lady of National Defense, defend and protect America! 





A large wax candle will be burned: a day and a 
night before the Blessed Sacrament exposed in one of 
our Sanctuaries of Perpetual Adoration for an offering 
of 50¢; one week for $3.50; an entire month for 
$12.00. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration 
Clyde, Missouri 
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Ideals of the Rule of St. Benedict 


HE feast of St. Behedict, July 11, recalls the great and 
outstanding virtues of this “Man of God” and the Holy 
Rule wherein he mapped out for thousands of men and 
women the way to sanctity. There is scarcely another 
document from ancient times, outside the Sacred Scriptures, 
that can claim an influence upon individuals and communities, 
generations and centuries, like that of the Rule of St. Benedict. 
It would be impossible rightly to understand the history of the 
Catholic Church since the sixth century without realizing the 
preponderant influence of the Rule of St. Benedict. This Holy 
Rule is a code of Christian life for all times and places, races, 
conditions and occupations. The saint’s purpose in writing it 
was not to institute a Religious Order as we know it today, but 
rather to provide a set of rules for domestic and community 
life that would enable men (or women) to live as fully as pos- 
sible according to the maxims of the Gospel. 

The times in which St. Benedict lived were not unlike our 
own, except for the changes which have taken place in the past 
half century due to tremendous and wonderful inventions. But 
historically, when Benedict was growing to young manhood, 
about the year 500, western Europe was breaking up under the 
political confusion left by the migration of nations; class con- 
flicts and moral disintegration were the result. The Church 
suffered under the tensions between East and West, between 
Rome and Constantinople. Benedict’s family was counting on 
him to make a name for himself in the world, and so gave him 
the opportunity for higher education in the schools of Rome. 
And indeed, Benedict did just that. He “made a name for him- 
self in the world,” but not in the way that was perhaps expected 
of him. For he fled from the “world” to escape the immorality 
and licentiousness that prevailed everywhere then as it does to- 
day. Yes, Benedict fled from the world and found a full and 
satisfying life in seclusion, first in the solitude of a cave, later 
in community life in a monastery, where, as Abbot, he formu- 
lated his Holy Rule. 

St. Benedict laid as the “foundation stone” of his religious 
community life the ideal of a family, which is the social unit, 
the pillar and foundation of all society. Benedict’s aim was to 
mold his followers into an ideal Christian family, the “Abbot” 
being the father, with the monks living together in fraternal 
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charity and filial obedience as brothers in their father’s house. 
(In a convent, of course, the ideal is the same, the Superior 
being the “Mother” and the members “Sisters”.) To cement 
the family together, the monks bound themselves to a particular 
monastery or “home” by a vow of stability. 


St. Benedict was seeking to work out a practical applica- 
tion of the higher life recommended in the Gospel, the life of 
perfection or of the Counsels taught by Our Lord: voluntary 
poverty, chastity and obedience. Hence he required of the 
monks five vows: the three fundamental vows of all religious 
life today, poverty, chastity and obedience (poverty and chas- 
tity being considered by St. Benedict as coming under the vow 
of obedience); and the vow of stability, just mentioned, as well 
as the vow of conversion of manners. By the latter, a monk 
binds himself to work for a more complete reformation of his life 
according to the teachings of the Gospel, and a higher degree 
of perfection. 

The family atmosphere of fraternal love is one of the out- 
standing characteristics of the Benedictine religious life and 
brings about that tranquillity of “Peace” which has become a 
Benedictine motto. 

In the ideal family, the first place is given, and rightly so, 
to prayer, that is, “family prayer”—prayer in common. Hence, 
the liturgical choir prayer, or the community chanting of the 
Divine Office and participation in the Holy Sacrifice is found in 
every Benedictine community. The monks were also to pray 
privately, but St. Benedict wished first and foremost that the 
family be united in common prayer, in the singing of God’s 
praises, the performance on earth of that glorious work done in 
heaven by the angels and saints. To this sublime duty he gave 
the beautiful name, “Work of God.” 


St. Benedict realized that the first duty of man towards 
God is Adoration, the service that our busy, 
materialistic-minded world of today most 
forgets. But in every well-regulated family, 
work that employs bodily and mental powers 
for “earning one’s bread” and maintaining 
the family must also have a prominent place. 
And so it does in St. Benedict’s family. The 
place he assigns to work has given rise to 
another famous motto adopted by Benedic- 
tines: “Ora et Labora—Pray and Work.” 
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What the work consists in for the individual members is 
dictated by obedience, and obedience has for its guide charity, 
the love of God and of fellow men, according to the needs and 
circumstances of the place. 


Space will not permit our considering the many and vast 
fields of enterprise that have been the scene of Benedictine la- 
bors, nor the fruits that have been harvested. We will only say 
that the example of the monks, added to their prayer and work, 
had remarkable success in transforming and converting Europe, 
and they have left a deep impression on the history of every 
century up to and including our own. 


The world still needs the spirit and ideals of the Rule and 
way of life ordained by St. Benedict. Since this is so, there is 
always need of religious vocations to the Benedictine Order. 
However, even those not called to the monastic life (both men 
and women) may live in the spirit of the Holy Rule in their own 
vocation, without vows, by becoming BENEDICTINE OBLATES.* 
The fullest participation, naturally, will be possible only in a 
monastery or convent, where vocations are welcomed and needed 
to perpetuate and expand the work of St. Benedict. 


Young men who find themselves attracted to the ideals of St. 
Benedict and desire to become his spiritual sons may realize their as- 
pirations by entering a Benedictine Monastery* to study for the holy 
priesthood, or if they feel they are not called to Holy Orders, they may 
embrace the religious life as ‘‘Brothers.’’* 


The Benedictine life in its most ideal form for women can be found 
in our own Congregation of Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration. 
Here the full Benedictine life is lived according to the Holy Rule, with 
Perpetual Adoration of the Most Blessed Sacrament as the special 
“work” of the Sisters. As semi-cloistered religious, the activities of 
the Sisters are both contemplative and active in scope, the various em- 
ployments being closely united to the primary aim of rendering homage 
to our Eucharistic God. Postulants are accepted usually between the 
ages of 16 and 30. They should have solid moral principles, good 
health, a sound mind, pliability of character, and a spirit of sacrifice 
instilled by love of the Blessed Sacrament. Full information and ex- 
planatory literature will be sent on request. Correspondence should 
be addressed to: Reverend Mother Prioress General 

Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration 
Clyde, Missouri 


*Anyone interested in becoming a Benedictine Oblate, a Benedictine Priest, 
or a Benedictine Brother may write to: Conception Abbey, Conception, Missouri. 
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Where Remembrance Is Precious 


HE lovely feast of the Visitation, with its silent lesson of 
charity taught by the Virgin Mary, presents to us a beau- 
tiful example of the second great Commandment of Christ, 
“Love thy neighbor as thyself!” Mary’s self-forgetfulness, her 
deep faith and glowing love urged her to hasten to the needs of 
her cousin Elizabeth. She carried within her the Son of the 
Most High, but faith and love told her that He needed her also 
in the person of her kinswoman. Thus, she went with haste... 
Daily, we are enabled to imitate Mary’s example of charity. 
Christ reaches us in the soul of our neighbor, needs us in His 
Mystical member. Yes, Christ is found in the Nazareth of our 
daily life as well as in the sanctuary 
of our inmost soul, but Christ also 
bids us to go with Mary on a mis- 
sion of fraternal love. He bids us 
turn our eyes to the “hill country of 
pain and purification,” where His 
suffering members, the beloved de- 
parted, await the Christ whom it is 
our power and privilege to bring to 
their relief. Through the offering 
of the holy Sacrifice of the Mass in 
_ their behalf, through our prayers 
and supplications offered for them, 
we, too carry Christ to the souls 
who languish for Him, and in faith 
and love relieve Christ suffering in 
these members of His Mystical Body awaiting release from pur- 
gatory. 


Our Association of Perpetual Adoration, established in 1879 with 
the approbation of the Bishop of St. Joseph, will enable you to supply 
a continuous spiritual remembrance in behalf of your departed loved 
ones. An offering of one dollar for cach will entitle them to a parti- 
cipation in the Perpetual Adoration offered by our several communities. 
By an offering of ten dollars you can procure for them a privileged 
membership, which entitles them to a fuller share in the prayers and 
other spiritual works of the Congregation. Living persons may be 
similarly enrolled, by having their names entered in the register kept 
at our Motherhouse in Clyde, Missouri. 
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Never Was It Known 


narrow country road to the lake cottage we had rented 

for several summers. It would be refreshing. to get away 

from the sultry city streets for a month’s vacation. Then 
ahead of me I saw an old man trudging along. He did not look 
up as I drove nearer, as if expecting to be ignored. But it was 
so hot and he was old and lame, it would be only charity to offer 
him a lift. I knew where he was going—down the road a piece 
to get some tobacco at the general store. Everyone in the neigh- 
borhood knew old Mr. Potus, the village derelict who lived in a 
little shanty on the edge of town. He had been away from the 
Church for over fifty years; and now too much drink and other 
excesses had done their work. His racking cough was evi- 
dence enough that he had not much time left. 

As he took his seat beside me, I wondered how such a man 
felt with death not far away, separated from God, looked down 
on by other men, refusing well-meant efforts to help him. Heav- 
en help me, I knew from experience at least part of what he 
must feel. For I myself had once been on the same road as 
Mr. Potus. My family, my business, everything had suffered. 
The doctors warned me that my health was giving way, but it 
did no good, until finally, owing to my wife’s prayers and the 
intercession of some cloistered nuns, Our Lady took a hand in 
my case. The nuns gave me a Brown Scapular and a book on 
the Scapular promises. Grace stirred in my sleeping soul. Lit- 
tle by little I took up the practices of my religion again, and 
now after several years I was a daily communicant and an ar- 
dent apostle of Mary’s Scapular. 

Suddenly it seemed as if the Blessed Mother were nudging 
me. “Ever hear of the Brown Scapular?” I found myself asking 
the old man. He mumbled something, but there was a spark 
of recognition in his faded eyes as I pulled the front tab of my 
Scapular from beneath my shirt. He looked at it silently for a 
few moments, then said slowly: “My mother told me about the 
Scapular long ago and I remember old Father McGinnis used 
to say that if anyone died wearing it, he would go to heaven.” 
Surprise nearly made me drive the car off the road. The man 
was nearly eighty, and more than half those years had been 
spent in a dissolute life outside the Church; still he remembered 
what his mother had taught him! “Why don’t you wear one, 


oP HE car left clouds of dust behind me as I drove along the 
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then?” I asked. His answer gave me a new surprise: “I would 
if I had one.” This was clearly a case for Mary! 

Since my own conversion I always had some extra pairs of 
Scapulars with me in the car. Breathing a silent prayer for 
guidance to Our Lady, I pulled one from the glove compartment 
and handed it to him without a word. He looked surprised; 
then, to my amazement, tears started to his eyes. He raised the 
Scapular to his lips, then slipped it over his head. “Why did you 
kiss the Scapular?” I asked softly. “Oh, I remember that the 
priest said we should,” was all he said. Then I told him my own 
story. He seemed to drink in every word, and it was with reluc- 
tance that we said goodbye when I let him off at the store. 

About a year later I was again driving down the same 
country road. I came to the familiar turn, and there ahead of 
me was old Mr. Potus trudging along as before, but there was 
new life in his movements now and he carried his head erect. 
He turned when he heard the car, and recognizing me, waved his 
arms. He was scarcely seated beside me when he started 
thanking me over and over. We drove on slowly as he told me his 
story. After I had given him the Scapular he had had no peace 
until he had gone to see a priest. He had made a general Con- 
fession and started going to Holy Communion every week, even 
though at first he was the object of much railing on the part of 
old friends. “I’m everlastingly grateful to you and to Our 
Blessed Mother,” he said. “I used to be afraid to die, but I’m 
not anymore. I’m doing what I can to help, too. I’ve got some 
old friends, like myself—they’ve had a hard time of it. I gota 
couple of them to wear the Scapular—hitch-hiked twenty miles 
to the next city to buy some with the few coins I was able to lay 
by. One of them died a month ago, wearing the Scapular and 
back in the Church.” I could only marvel at the love of a 
Mother who will not let her children go, even her old children 
who have forgotten her for many years! 

During the winter they wrote me the news. Old Mr. Potus 
had been found half dead. When they took him to the hospital, 
he kept close hold on his Scapular, not letting anyone take it 
from him. After receiving the Last Sacraments and suffering 
patiently for a few days, he had died very peacefully, still clasp- 
ing his Scapular. It was on a Friday evening. I could not help 
smiling. Surely Mary would keep her promise: “Those who 
wear my Scapular. ..shall be freed from purgatory on the first 
Saturday after death.” What a small price Our Lady asks for 
so great a reward! 
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Help Us Keep the Presses Rolling... 


HE Sister in charge of our Printery is worried... Some of 

the presses are wearing out (two of them are 1904 models) 

and need to be replaced. But printing presses are soooo ex- 

pensive—and Sister doesn’t have a 71 billion dollar budget on 

which to draw! With a woebegone face she confided her worries 

to the editor. We said to her: “Well, what can you expect? 

Presses are like people; after long years of hard work they are 
bound to wear out, in spite of the best of care!” 


But that didn’t solve her problem. She still looked wor- 
ried. And no wonder—for the logical consequence is quite evi- 
dent: No presses, no magazine, no booklets... and then what 
will become of our Eucharistic apostolate? For these products 
of the press not only help to draw souls closer to God, but they 
contribute substantially toward the building and maintenance of 
our Sanctuaries and Convents of Perpetual Adoration... They 
help us carry on a twofold crusade, the effectiveness of which 
can never be known this side of eternity. 


Could some of our readers, perhaps, help us solve the prob- 
lem? There would be the golden opportunity of helping to pro- 
mote both the Eucharistic Apostolate and the Catholic Press. 


We will be most grateful for anything you can do to help 
us remove that worried look from Sister’s face! (and incidentally 
to insure the continued success of our work). May God bless 
and reward you! 


Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Mother of the 
Mother of Divine Grace 


settle over the earth. In the silent peace and wordless 

bliss of fulfilled desire, a mother bent lovingly over her 

sleeping child. The play of fading light and deepening 
shadow seemed to form a soft halo around the tiny form, and in 
the hush of that September evening the prelude to the lovely 
Vesper hymn of unequaled beauty, the Magnificat, was being 
sung in the heart of Mary’s mother. 


The deep peace which radiated from the face of St. Anne 
as she beheld her child told a silent story of suffering, sanctity 
and total surrender to the will of God that had so characterized 
the life of this valiant woman. Under the hand of the Divine 
artist, her soul had yielded unreservedly to the work of the Mas- 
ter. Long had she prayed for the child that now lay before 
her; long had she suffered the heartache of a childless marriage, 
a heartache made all the more poignant by the depths of ten- 
derness and richness of soul that longed to overflow into the 
heart and soul of the child of her desires. But God’s ways are 
not the ways of man, and it would seem that the Eternal Father 
was reluctant to part with His Masterpiece of Love, the pure 
and exquisite soul of His Immaculate One. Thus, it was in the 
evening of her life that the faithful Anne brought forth her child, 
and who would attempt to describe the grateful canticle of love 
that sprang from that mother’s heart as she held in her worn 
hands the living chalice which would one day contain the sacred 
Body and precious Blood of the Incarnate Word? the human 
Ark of the Covenant destined to hold the Divine Lawgiver Him- 
self? 

The little one who lay so still before her would one day be 
universally proclaimed “Mother of Divine Grace’, revealing to 
us just another glimpse of God’s unspeakable Providence. The 
mother’s name was Anne, signifying “grace”; her child, God’s 
future mother, received the “fulness of grace,”’ and has become 
to her exiled children the “Mediatrix of all Grace.” Yes, God’s 
grace slowly and silently began to fall upon the parched earth 
in the birth of St. Anne herself, and the long night of lonely 
exile gave way, in the radiance of her luminous soul, to the first 


fi HE deep shadows of an autumn twilight had begun to 
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rays of a new dawn that was to herald the Sun of Justice, the 
longed-for Redeemer. The first strains of the Angelic “Gloria” 
that broke forth in the quiet stillness of the first Christmas 
night were begun in the great soul of Anne. As she formed 
within her the tender heart of God’s Mother, she fulfilled the 
unique privilege of supplying the precious material from which 
was being fashioned the House of Gold, destined to shelter the 
Son of God for nine blessed months. 


But the birth of her longed-for child was not to bring an 
end to the suffering of Anne’s great soul. God, who deepens 
and enlarges the hearts of His creatures by the Divinely-wielded 
knife of pain, had yet another sacrifice to ask of this courageous 
woman. Mary had been His gift of love to the holy couple who 
had co-operated with His creative plan; but Mary’s singular 
holiness, her Immaculate Conception and fulness of grace had 
destined her for a sublime role. Thus it was that, at an early 
age, the child was led to the prayerful solitude of the Temple 
and offered to God with all the generosity of heart that Joachim 
and Anne possessed. The child was His; He had shared her 
with this holy pair, and now they would return her to Him, a 
sacrifice of love. In that offering St. Anne held her child aloft 
in surrender, as we and men of all time to come in spirit held 
out our pleading hands to receive her gift. She offered the child 
to God and through Him to each one of us. St. Anne gave to 
us that day our Queen and Mother, the Immaculate Virgin who 
has brightened our earthly exile, given birth to our Redeemer, 
and who continues to show herself a Mother of Mercy to all who 
call upon her. 


Let us, then, surround the throne of God on the feast of 
our heavenly grandmother, St. Anne. With loving and grateful 
hearts let us unite in her praise, thanking the Blessed Trinity 
for her greatness of soul, her tender motherly heart and her un- 
failing goodness to all who invoke her with filial confidence. 
Her mission in life was to give mankind their Mother, and 
through that holy Mother, the Incarnate Word who was to be 
their Redeemer, their Way to the Father, their Divine Nourish- 
ment on the journey of life. St. Anne continues to fulfill her 
mission and awaits our petitions, the expression of our desires 
for her intercession. May her glorious Feast, celebrated by holy 
Mother Church on July 26th, find all her children united in love 
and gratitude, joining with the celestial chorus in joyous praise 
of our “heavenly grandmother,” good St. Anne. 
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The Redeeming Power of the Mass 


This month, instead of writing about the Work of the Enthrone- 
ment and its zealous Founder and Apostle, Father Mateo, we are going 
to let Father Mateo himself speak to you in his own glowing and ap- 
pealing language, as he spoke some years ago to the Eucharistic Sen- 
tinels at our Sanctuary in Tucson. Although this talk was reproduced 
in “Tabernacle and Purgatory’’ some years ago, 
we know that few of our old subscribers will re- 
member it, and even if they do, they, as well as the 
new subscribers, will draw light and fire from it, 
applying to themselves the words addressed to ‘“‘the 
friends of the King.” 




































EAR FRIENDS — you are the friends of the 
King, so we are friends—are you really 
zealous, are you really apostles of the 

Sacred Heart in the Blessed Sacrament? Yes, 
I am preaching love; I am preaching the 
Lover, Jesus—a love self-forgetting, a love 
spreading, a love conquering. You must be 
apostles! You love Him; you must be apos- 
tles, the ones to set fire to other hearts, to 
other baptized Catholics, that they may love 
the Master as you love Him. How many 
Catholics there are who have not grasped the 
duty of being apostles, the duty of gratitude! 
How many there are who are interested only 
in themselves, in their own spiritual welfare, 
and care nothing for that of others. No, it 
is our positive duty, our obligation, to bring 
others to the Master, to give Him not only 
our own souls, but the souls of others. 

You are the spoiled friends of Our Lord. 
Prove that. Be grateful and be generous in 
giving of the treasure which Our Lord has en- 
trusted to your care, lavishing these treasures 
on souls, on poor, starving souls. It is sad 
that so few love Jesus; therefore, make Him 
better known, better loved. In His Name 
I ask you: Be apostles, in gratitude, in char- 


ity. ; 
We preach charity toward the poor and 
unfortunate people. That is beautiful, splen- 











TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 








did, and it must be done; and yet, what is material charity when 
compared to a soul? I refer to the conquering of even one soul, 
for there is nothing greater than that—to conquer souls re- 
deemed by Our Lord, for whom He shed His Precious Blood; 
that is true gratitude, true charity. You must love each other, 
your neighbors. Then give them Jesus, give them Jesus! Give 
Jesus to those straying far from Him; a duty of charity con- 
cerning souls, a duty of gratitude toward Jesus, your Bene- 
factor, who has chosen you as His friends, who has overwhelmed 
you with graces; then give what you have received. : 

We in our Church, we Catholics, pray for the souls in pur- 
gatory. That is charity. You have relatives and friends, per- 
haps, and you pray for them. That is charity. But remember, 
our dear ones in purgatory are saved forever; the souls in pur- 
gatory are already saved forever. They may have to remain 
there for long years, but they are saved. Have pity, dear friends, 
on the many, many souls not in purgatory, but yet in exile on 
earth, in this purgatory on earth, where so many, many souls 
are in danger, in great danger of being lost. Please, dear friends, 
help them; help Jesus to save them! 

Ah, I have met excellent, noble souls, suffering from a se- 
cret anxiety; noble souls, suffering from a secret inspired anxi- 
ety. Even when they smile they are sad. For instance, a good 
wife knows that her husband, a good, honest man, is not a Chris- 
tian, though baptized a Catholic. He goes sometimes to Church, 
but never to Communion, to confession; never a prayer. He is 
a baptized pagan, and she knows that she is responsible for his 
soul, and she has a great secret anxiety. 

And that mother! How often she is sad, weeping, saying 
in her sorrow: My boy is no longer what he was when eight or 
ten years old. She suffers; she has a great secret anxiety. That 
boy is blood of her blood. She longs to be with him forever 
above, but before that she knows that she must save the soul of 
her boy, she must pay the ransom before he can be saved. She 
suffers a great, secret anxiety, even though she may be smiling. 


I do not understand that Christian home where there is a 
moral corpse—someone dying spiritually—and the mother is 
smiling, the daughter dancing. Oh, I cannot understand that. 
There the Sacred Heart is anxious. And you say, “Father, 
preach the Sacred Heart~—give us souls. What is to be done 
at home?” — You are already working for conversions, for souls, 
when you come and make your adoration once a week, and I 
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encourage you to come. Come! Ask from the Sacred Heart! 
Be faithful! He has promised wonders, even miracles, when 
you are faithful... Do not miss your adoration; come even 
unto sacrifice. 


Pay the Ransom with the Chalice 


But that is not sufficient. Fervent Sentinels, trusting in 
your generosity, I go farther. Do you know what I am preach- 
ing everywhere? I am preaching: Pay the ransom of souls with 
the CHALICE, with the CHALICE. The greatest means of 
converting souls is ONE MORE MASS, one more Mass during 
the week, and with sacrifice, two or three more Masses; if pos- 
sible, daily Mass, to pay for the eternal salvation of souls so 
dear to you. That is the great thing—the Chalice filled with 
the Precious Blood. You will never see souls go astray if you 
pay the ransom, hearing one more Mass, two, three, four, and if 
possible daily Mass, with sacrifice; then you are apostles, paying 
the ransom for the Sacred Heart. 

I remember long years ago, a lady—she had her own un- 
converted mother, and that old lady was dying. Nothing, 
nothing to be done. Her daughter, a wonderful Catholic, said 
to her: “Mother, you are baptized; you are supposed to be a 
Catholic.” But the mother would not listen. “Nonsense! . Al- 
low me to die as I have lived. I do not need God; I am seventy- 
eight years old!” The daughter came to me, asking what should 
be done. I said to her: “Pay the ransom; you are a Catholic— 
go to Mass, daily Mass.” She was wonderfully faithful. She 
was not at all healthy, the church was at a distance, yet she 
never missed one Mass. 

It seemed fruitless. She said to her mother one day: “Moth- 
er, please, you are dying. Shall I not call the priest?” — “No! 
No!” Then the daughter brought a picture of the Sacred Heart, 
which she held up for her mother to see. “Here, Mother, is the 
King of Love. Please, Mother, let Him come to you in Holy 
Communion. I have prayed and gone to Mass daily in order 
that you may not die without making your peace with Jesus, 
who has loved you so much. The Chalice has been offered every 
day for you, that your soul may be washed in the Precious 
Blood.” So the daughter pleaded, until finally the mother 
turned to her and said: “I do now know how, but I have 
changed completely. A priest—oh, get me a priest at once!” 
And the mother died praising the Sacred Heart of Jesus. 
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Then the husband, a man living with hate in his heart 
toward God—an actual apostle of Satan. He also asked for the 
priest, for he was sick, very sick. He asked for Father Mateo. 
I heard his confession four times and he received Holy Com- 
munion as often. He called in fifteen or twenty of his former 
friends, also living in hate, and said to them: “Kneel down and 
adore Christ the King, the King of Love. That is the only 
thing worth while.” He died praising the Sacred Heart. Then 
the third one in the same family, gone astray—the youngest 
brother, twenty-five years old, also returned to the Sacraments. 
And why?—the Mass, daily Mass, the Chalice, the greatest 
power of redemption. 


One More Mass! A Novena of Masses! 


How often I have heard young ladies say to me: “Father, 
we are making novena after novena for certain conversions, but 
to no avail.” Do you know what I reply? I do not blame that; 
that is all right; but instead of annoying the saints with novena 
after novena, why do you not make a novena of Masses? Ah, 
instead of novenas to this saint and to that saint, could you not 
make two novenas of Masses? That is the great novena, and all 
the saints will applaud you, for they realize the greatness of 
Holy Mass. I do not blame your novenas to the saints, but 
I say, transform your novenas into something Divine, omnip- 
otent—the Chalice—one more Mass—two, three or four more 
Masses—if possible, party Mass. You are asking for a miracle; 
I approve. But I tell you that you must pay the ransom for 
the conversions you make. You have a right to ask for such 
miracles. Do you know what a conversion is? It is the resur- 
rection of a soul. It is far greater to see the resurrection of a 
soul than the resurrection of a corpse. Oh, one more Mass! 
Please—one more Mass! Pay the ransom with the Chalice. 
One more Mass! If you have anyone at home sick, dying, oh, 
pay the ransom with the Chalice—one more Mass! 


Silent Preaching of a Saintly Mother 


May I relate to you something personal, with real emotion? 
I am the son of a Protestant. My father was an Anglican Prot- 
estant. One of my uncles was a missionary in India, the other a 
canon in Westminster Abbey in London for thirty years. Yet 
I have seen my father, fifty-eight years old, kneeling for his first 
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confession and first Communion, weeping out of joy, the great 
Anglican, overpowered by grace. Who converted him? The 
grace of God. But who was the instrument? A great preacher? 
Yes—the preacher was my mother. How did she succeed? 
Speaking generally, you know that husbands do not like ser- 
mons at home. The wife must see that the home is well regu- 
lated, but you know husbands do not like sermons at home. 
Then, how did she convert my father? She never missed Mass, 
her daily Mass, except when sick and dying, and even then the 
priest came to give her Holy Communion. 


When I left home for school in the morning she was al- 
ready back from church—and we were eleven children. She 
knew her first duty was to the home, to attend to her family, 
and yet in spite of that she found time to go every morning, 
every morning to Holy Mass and to receive Holy Communion. 
She paid the ransom. Our Lord was obliged to grant her the 
favor, for He is justice as well as truth. I venerate my mother. 
She died in 1935, when I was preaching in Japan.* She is say- 
ing, as I am saying, that it is the Chalice, the Chalice, the Chal- 
ice, the Chalice! 


A saintly soul said one day to Our Lord who appeared to 
her: “O Lord, what could I offer to Thee for Thy glory, for my 
sanctification, for the salvation of many, many souls?” And 
Our Lord replied: “For My Father, for yourself and for souls, 


*From another source, we have gleaned these interesting details 
about the mother of Father Mateo: She died on Holy Thursday, 1935 
between 10 and 11 o’clock in the evening. Father Mateo had sent her 
a cablegram from Tokyo, which the Franciscan Father who assisted her 
at her death read to her. As her child begged for her last blessing, she 
asked for his picture, kissed it and blessed it. Then in the name of 
Father Mateo she asked the Franciscan Father to bless her and all her 
children. —- When he was fifteen, she had given her son to the Lord 
and had never retracted her sacrifice. She was happy that he was a 
priest and a religious of the Order of the Sacred Hearts of Jesus and 
Mary. When he left her, she spoke these words from her truly Chris- 
tian and apostolic soul to accompany him on his path of life: ‘‘Preach 
everywhere, my child; your mother will follow you and help you. 
When you preach with words, I shall preach with tears which will 
water the seeds of your apostolic labors.’’ —- Who can tell what graces 
the prayers and sacrifices of this saintly mother obtained for her son 
during his long priestly career! He himself ascribes all to the bravery 
and virtue of his mother. 

The father of Father Mateo died on a First Friday, in church, just 
after receiving Holy Communion. When the priest who had just given 
him the Host reached him, he was already dead. Truly, a happy death! 
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give Me one more Mass, one more Mass!” Where there is a 
will there is a way; where there is love there is a way. When 
you love Him, come! come! come! with sacrifice prove your love 
by giving Him one, two, three Masses during the week, if pos- 
sible, daily Mass. If you make the effort you will be blessed a 
thousand times, and you will praise Him one day. 


Little Missionaries 


I remember in Scotland preaching when it was very cold. 
The pastor asked me to speak to a large number of little ones, 
six, seven, eight and nine years old, about to make their first 
Communion. I said to them: “Tell Mamma that I am preach- 
ing the reign of the Sacred Heart—that you are going to become 
missionaries.” After I had finished speaking to the children, 
one little girl came to me and said: “My daddy never goes to 
church; he never goes to church. I am going to say to Mamma 
what you have said, and I am never going to miss one Mass.” 
You see, I had preached the Sacred Heart and asked them to 
help me save souls with one more Mass. The child told her 
mother she was going to attend daily Mass for her father. The 
mother thought it too cold, but the child insisted she must save 
her father’s soul; so the mother at length consented to allow her 
to attend Mass daily. Three months later I met this child and 
she said to me: “Father, do you remember what I told you about 
my daddy not going to church? Well, I have never missed one 
Mass since then; it has been cold and I am often sleepy, for it 
is early. And do you know what I say to Jesus when I have 
Him here (in her heart)? I tell Him, ‘I am going to Mass and 
Communion every morning. It is for my daddy, for my daddy. 
I am paying the ransom. I am taking his place here every 
morning, so that You may save his soul, here at the altar rail, 
my loving Jesus.’” Wonderful! 

You know I am preaching the Enthronement of the Sacred “ 
Heart in homes. You know that. When I am preaching the 
Enthronement of the Sacred Heart in homes, I am not only 
preaching the picture or the statue of the Sacred Heart. Oh,no, 
that is only a symbol; no, I am preaching the King of Love and 
the loving King. I am preaching two tabernacles— this one 
(pointing to the altar) and the tabernacle of the home. We 
must have Eucharistic homes! 

I remember a beautiful case. I had just finished the En- 
thronement in the home of a convert in Europe. This gentle- 
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man took me into a room aside and told me that he, his wife and 
three boys would attend daily Mass. He said: “Father, to 
thank the Sacred Heart for the honor of being our King, from 
tomorrow on, we will all be daily communicants.” That is al- 
ready twenty years ago, and they have never missed one Mass 
and Communion, and that in spite of difficulties. 

And now, to continue: You will appreciate your Eucharis- 
tic calling, your adoration, in the measure that you appreciate 
Holy Mass. Never miss Mass through your own fault. Some- 
times you cannot attend; but make the effort never to miss one 
Mass and Communion. You will bless me when dying if you 
do this. 

Night Adoration at Home 


Now, I have something else to ask you; I ask you to add to 
the Chalice of the Precious Blood some drops of your own blood 
by penance, personal penance, for someone gone astray, for the 
reign of the Sacred Heart, for country, for Him. What is that? 
—Have you heard about night adoration in the home? There 
is a group of men, seventy to eighty, coming here every week for 
nocturnal adoration.* That is beautiful, beautiful, and I ap- 
plaud! But not all the good Catholic men can come here, per- 
haps because of sickness, distance, somebody ill at home, etc., 
and the ladies cannot come during the night. I have found a 
bridge for those that cannot come here once a week or once a 
month. I ask this: Is it too much to keep one hour of night 
adoration in your room at home, just as if you were here? You 
could take any hour from nine in the evening until four or five 
in the morning—an hour of Eucharistic adoration in your home. 
It will be as if you were here, for there are no distances with 
the Lord. Make your hour of adoration at home, kneeling be- 
fore a picture or statue of the Sacred Heart. That is your tab- 
ernacle. 

Ah, you remember what Our Lord said to His three chosen 
friends, Peter, James and John: “You are overcome with sleep, 
while Judas is very active, and you, My privileged ones, are 
asleep while I am in agony.”’ You remember also what He said 
to St. Margaret Mary: “Rise about eleven o’clock and come to 
Me to atone. You begin to keep every Friday night a holy 
hour.” That was the starting point of night adoration. Oh, 
how He blesses those who come for night adoration, but the 
bridge for those who cannot come is one hour a month at home. 
That is penance, dear friends, that is penance; but do not forget 
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that we must be real Catholics, and for us penance is an obli- 
gation. . 

You remember when Our Lady appeared to Bernadette, she 
said: “Penance! penance! penance!” Yes, it is penance to break 
your sleep, to rise at three o’clock in the morning; it is penance, 
but it is not extraordinary penance. Have you someone sick 
at home? Are you nursing a child with high fever, the mother 
or older sister up one to three hours every night for a week? 
That is penance also, but it is gladly given for love of the rela- 
tive or friend. 


There are also those who go to bed very late—or rather, 
I should say, very early in the morning—three o’clock—those 
who have been playing bridge all night, and indulging in other 
amusements. “It is not possible, Father,” I remember a lady 
saying to me, “for me to give up my rest for night adoration.” 
And yet that same lady could play bridge until three o’clock in 
the morning. She had no time or health for Jesus, but for 
bridge she had it! 


I have here a document, showing the names of three hun- 
dred Hindus, in the jungles of India, where they keep night 
adoration; three hundred Hindus in the jungles where the na- 
tives adore the snakes and cows, where they have only the most 
primitive of churches and homes. Ah, if they are capable of 
such things, you are capable, if you love as they love! Oh, I 
know what I am saying: it is possible. And these three hun- 
dred Hindus are only one parish. I have more than six thou- 
sand in India. 


Now, during this terrible world crisis, is the time to be 
generous with Our Lord. What an upheaval there has been 
against Our Lord—it is awful! Do you remember the congress 
of the godless in London, some years ago? Delegates of all the 
godless societies from France, Spain, Germany, Russia, North 
and South America, from China, Japan, India and the whole 
world, met there to plot against, to drive God out of His own 
world. They were determined to dethrone God and Christ. 


I have finished, dear friends, except to urge you again to 
have two tabernacles of love and of penance—this. one (point- 
ing to the altar) and the one in your home. This one and your 
home. Eucharist, and Eucharistic homes. The Eucharist in 
your souls. If you do this, you will save your country. But, 
oh, be apostles for the glory of the Sacred Heart! One more 
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Mass, two or three more, if possible, and night adoration once 
a week or once a month in your own home! 

NOTE: To join the League of Night Adoration in the Home one’s 
name should be inscribed at a Local or National Center. There is no 
charge, but a small offering to cover expenses is welcome. 

The Night Adorer promises to make one hour of adoration in his 
own home once a month between the hours of 9 P.M. and 6 A.M. on 
a specified date. It is suggested that the choice of date and hour be 
left to the Director, but if desired one may choose them himself, either 
a fixed date (such as the 15th of the month) or movable (such as the 
First Friday). The promise does not bind under pain of sin, but one 
should not lightly omit his hour. 

Our Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri ° 
and dependent Priories at Mundelein, Illinois, Tucson, Arizona and 
Kansas City, Missouri are authorized Centers. The address of the 
National Center is: National Center of Enthronement 
4930 South Dakota Avenue, N.E. 

Washington 17, D.C. 


Little Lovers’ League 


ULY is a very interesting month, dear Little Lovers, and 
not only because of the summer holidays! On the very first 
day of this month, we have the lovely feast of the Precious 
Blood when we pay special honor to the saving Blood of 

Jesus, which He shed to the very last drop in order to open the 
gates of heaven to us. The second day of July belongs to our 
Blessed Lady, for it is the feast of her Visitation. On this day 
we love to remember Mary as she hastened over the hills of 
Judea to visit her cousin Elizabeth, her heart singing with the 
message that she was to be the Mother of God, as Gabriel had 
announced to her. The 16th of July is another of Mary’s feasts 
—the feast of Our Lady of Mount Carmel, the Scapular feast. 
And we hope all our Little Lovers are faithful in wearing the 
Scapular (or the medal), that special badge of Mary’s love and 
protection. 

The 22nd of July brings the feast of St. Mary Magdalen, 
who stood beneath the Cross of Jesus, and who was the first to 
see Him after His Resurrection. Do you know that she is the 
only woman saint apart from our Blessed Mother, for whom the 
Creed is sung during Mass? What a wonderful saint she is, and 
how much she loves Our Lord! She will help us to love Him, 
too, if we ask her. St. James the Apostle claims the 25th for 
his feast. He was the brother of St. John, and one of the three 
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disciples whom Our Lord loved most. The next day, the 26th 
of July, is given to St. Anne, the mother of the Blessed Virgin 
and the grandmother of Our Lord. Ask St. Anne to obtain the 
blessings you need from Jesus, for you know what grandmothers 
can do. 

There is another July feast which we have saved till the 
last, because we want to say a little more about it in the story 
which follows. Can you guess whose feast it is? That’s right: 
the feast of St. Benedict, on July 11. St. Benedict was a very 
great and holy man who founded the religious Order of the 
Benedictines, and opened many monasteries in Italy. His fol- 
lowers have founded them all over the world, so that people of 
many nations know the story of the life and miracles of Benedict 
—the “Beloved of God.” 

PRACTICE: Wear your scapular with special devotion this month 
and try to get your friends to wear it, too. If you cannot, for good 
reasons, wear the cloth scapular, be sure to wear the scapular medal 


instead. 
ASPIRATION: Our Lady of Mount Carmel, pray for us and protect 


us! 
Over the Waters 


IPING the perspiration 

from his face, the old 
Brother rested for a moment on 
his hoe. “This July heat gives 
a man something to offer God,” 
he thought to himself; then 
chuckled at the sight that met his 
eyes. A young, a very young 
monk was hastening toward 
him across the fields. Brother 
Placid was enough to make 
any man smile as he walked 
in the full dignity of his 
eight years, his miniature habit 
tucked up about him, his small 
cowl half hiding his round face. 
Coming to the older man, he sa- 
luted him gravely: “You are 
hard at work, Brother Amandus, 
and hot besides. Well, I am on 
my way to the lake to fetch 
water. On my return I will bring you some fresh cool water to drink.” 
“God will bless your charity, my Brother,” replied the other, with equal 
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solemnity, “but take care not to fall in. The lake is swollen and swift 
from the late rains.” “Oh,” said the boy with dignity, “I am much too 
old to be falling into the lake,” and off he went, pitcher in hand. 

Back in his cell, Benedict, the Founder of the great Order known by 
his name, sat reading the Gospels. All at once he got to his feet, looked 
out the window, then called to the young monk working in the garden 
beneath. “Brother Maurus! Go quickly to the lake; Placid has fallen 
in and will drown if not rescued.” Maurus, a few years older than 
Placid, had entered the monastery with the younger boy and had al- 
ways watched over him like a big brother. Dropping to his knees there 
in the garden, he asked a blessing from the holy Founder, which 
Benedict gave him from the window above. Then as if he had wings 
instead of feet, Maurus sped to the lake, no other thought in his mind 
than to obey, even though he could not swim. 

Coming to the water’s edge, he saw Placid carried far out on the 
lake by the swift current. His head alone was visible and he seemed to 
be sinking. Forgetting everything but Benedict’s command, Brother 
Maurus hurried over the water, seized the drowning boy by the hair 
and carried him safely to the shore. Only then did he realize that he 
had walked over the water as if it had been solid earth! Astonished 
and a little frightened, the two boys returned to the monastery and ran 
to the holy Abbot’s room. Hearing Maurus’ account of what had hap- 
pened, Benedict said: “You see, my son, what God does when one obeys 
without question?” “But, Father Benedict,” protested the young monk, 
“I did nothing. It all came about through your blessing and com- 
mand!” Placid, with his drenched clothing leaving small puddles on 
the stone floor, agreed. “It is true, Father Benedict, for when Brother 
Maurus drew me from the water, I saw your big cloak over my head 
and it seemed that you were saving me.” Having thus settled the ques- 
tion, he knelt with St. Maurus at the feet of his beloved Father and 
Master, who smiled lovingly as he blessed these two young souls, so 
dear to him, and so promising for the future of his work. 





Your Last Chance to do something for God is your LAST WILL. 


Make your good works live on by remembering the 


Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration 


(Use this form for a gift of money.) 

I hereby give, and bequeath to the Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, 
Clyde, Missouri, a corporation organized and existing under the laws of the State of 
Missouri, the sum of .... dollars, to be used for the purposes of said corporation, and 
I direct that any tax thereon be paid as an administration expense out of my residuary 
estate... 

If the bequest concerns personal property, insert a description in place of the sum 
of money; if real estate, give a legal description, with its exact location, stipulating, as 
above, that any tax thereon be paid as an administration expense out of your residuary 
estate. 
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For the July Feasts 


The Precious Blood 
July 1 


The Visitation 
July 2 


and 


Our Lady of Mt. Carmel 
July 16 


BI. Oliver Plunket 
July 26 


Good St. Anne 
July 26 


GEMS FROM THE LITURGY FOR THE 
FEASTS OF OUR LORD (Part II)—A 
treasury of short prayers and devotions for 
our Lord’s feasts from Pentecost to Advent, 
including that of the Precious Blood. 96 
pages, 20¢ 


THE MYSTERIES OF MARY— A booklet 
which you will love to keep and use over and 
over as Mary’s feasts arrive. 15¢ 


NOVENAS AND TRIDUUMS FOR THE 
FEASTS OF THE BLESSED VIRGIN—From 
the rich mine of the Church’s prayers come 
these gems of short reflections and all-year- 
round devotions, including a section on per- 
fect consecration to the Mother of God. 128 
pages, 25¢ 


SACRAMENTALS — An explanation of sev- 
eral of the most highly indulgenced sacra- 
mentals: the Crucifix, Sign of the Cross, Holy 
Water, Medals and the Scapular. Every 
Catholic should know how to use these pre- 
cious treasures to good advantage, and to 
explain their meaning to inquiring non-Catho- 
lics. 15¢ 


SHEPHERD OF SHAMROCK ISLE — The 
gripping story of one of Ireland’s heroes, a 
martyr who gave his life for the Faith during 
the days of persecution. 32 pages, 10¢ 


GOOD SAINT ANNE — A booklet to interest 
all lovers of St. Anne, the Grandmother of 
Jesus. Explains her dignity, sanctity and 
power with God, and gives interesting facts 
about her shrines and the age-old veneration 
shown her. Includes Novena, prayers and 
devotions. 15¢ 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





For the Month of the Precious Blood 


Make the increased leisure of the summer 
months profitable for time and eternity. Use those 
spare minutes to catch up on some good spiritual 
reading. The Benedictine Booklets offer you a 
wide variety of material—the Mass, the Sacra- 
ments, lives of the Saints, favorite devotions, etc. 
For July, month of the Precious Blood, we 
suggest: 


Devotion to the Precious Blood 


Here is a timeless and very powerful devotion—loving veneration of the 
Blood of Christ which redeemed us. Long a favorite with the great friends 
of God, this devotion, as explained in these pages, offers us today the same 
treasures, the same sure pathway to heaven. Includes beautiful prayers. 


Your Mass and YOU 


Through the Sacrifice of Mass, the Blood of Christ reaches us today, as 
once it fell on those who stood beneath His Cross. In the Mass we daily 
know the saving power of that Precious Blood. Learn to love and live the 
Mass through the pages of this booklet. 


My Daily Companion at Mass 


During the summer months it is easier for most people to attend Mass 
more often and here is just the booklet to take with you. Printed in large, 
clear type, it contains the Ordinary of the Mass, as well as Confession and 
Communion prayers, daily prayers and favorite litanies. 


The Way of the Cross 


Along the hard way of the Cross Christ’s Precious Blood was plenti- 
fully shed for us, and as we follow Him in making the Stations, the effects 
of that Saving Blood reach us still, bringing us grace and blessings we can- 
not measure in time. This illustrated booklet offers a devotional method 
of making the Way of the Cross, as well as prayers in honor of the Passion 
and the Seven Last Words. 


Each booklet 15¢. Reduction on lots of 50 or more. Postage extra. 


Leaflets to Match 


SINGLE LEAFLETS 


-Daily Offering of the Precious Blood (2 for 1¢ or 100 for 50¢) 
Efficacious Novena to the Precious Blood (2 for 1¢ or 100 for 50¢) 


DOUBLE LEAFLETS 


-Seven Offerings of the Merits of the Precious Blood (1¢ ea. or 100 for $1.00) 
Offerings of the Precious Blood (1¢ ea. or 100 for $1.00) 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 








